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OLD INTERESlr> 

A 

F A R C 

Three and Forty ACTS. 

As it b performed with great ^i6ffl:6lion 

At the Th— e in O— f— d, 

By none of his Majtfty King G e o r o e's Servants^ 
Nor by his Majesty's Command, 

B E I N <? 
A true Specimen of Old-IntersT Relioi<dn, 
OtD-lNTEREiT Politicks, Reasoning and/ 
Man ners j and a full Anfwer to an anony- 
mous Pamphlet, entitled, The Circumcifion of Sir 
E. T. and to all other fcurrilpus Old^Interefi 
Pamphlets, Letters, or Advcrtifemcnts, that 
have beeny or everjhall be publijbed. 

. : :: I 4 

I Talibus Jominaftdi Pottftas nen datur nififumma Dei Pro* 
^identia, quando res bumanas judicet talibus Dotninis 
dignas. Aug, de cMl Dei. 

lUis qtuetd movere magna Mercis wdeb0tttr^i SaL * 

Hie Cacum in tenehris incendia vana vomemtem 
Corripit ^ 
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■nequeunt expleri corda tuendo 



Terribiles oeuloe^ *vuitus *viliofaque fetis 

Pedora femiferi atque extin€tos/aucihuj Ignes. ^''^• 
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Printed for the Ufe of thpfc concerned in the Elcdlion j and 
"fold by J. Cook, in Pater- Ne^er- Row ; and all the Bookfellcrs^ 
Prioters, and Pamphlet-ibppis in O^r/^r^. 17^3. 
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T O T H E 

GENTLEMEN 

O F T H E 

NEW-INTEREST, 

FRIENDS 

The Proteftant SuccefHon, 

HisMajefty Kmg GEORGE 
To"^ the Second, 

The Liberties and Rights of 
their Countrymen ;. 

MEN 

Superior to the Calumnies of a Despairing 
and Sinking Faction; 



Ti^/V is difinterefitdly prefented 



By 



George Greenwood. 
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Prologue fpoken hj Freehold* 

JN quondam Times^^tbe Lord knows when — 
• Or where ibe Place — or who the Men—* 

Bui true it is that fFortb and Mtrit^ 

Unrival*d Laurels did inherit ^ 

Contented Poets fung their Lays 

Which Judgment formed to challenge Praife ; 

Each gtn^rcus Paffion Nature ^ov^d^ 

Nay Critict in the Pit approved, v 
But Days of Tore apart — this Night 

'por Caufe of Liberty wefigbt^ 

A blooming Damfelfore befit 

By Suitors caught in Cupid's Net, 

Jniphres the vaProus Errant" s Aid, 

^ofet her free with trenchant Blade ; 

And fUt<€ her im true Lover's Arms, 

SHurefr^m FaBiotfs dire Alarms, 
Tour Favour, Gentles^ is their Shield, 

A^plaufi the Sword our Knights mufl wield^ 

JViib ibefe at oncOhey'daave in two 

fVizardij Dragons, Giants plaid andilue^ 

f idlers, BulUes^ Drunkards, Fencers, 

Roarers, Ranters, Brawlers, tVenchers, 

And thofe who PatJ?s difloyal tread. 

With Falfehoods; and with Malice fed. 

But fhoHld fome Necromancer foil 

Our Champions twain, and mock their Toil^ * 

Or elfe to Dungeon dark confined 

Jn Chains the vanquifh^d Heroes bind ; 

*Th£ Faxr wba Jrip o*er ^verdant Walk^ 

Or with beau Gown-men barmlefs talk. 

And then vouch fafing nearer Grace, ^ 

Pit-pat along to Oxford Race, 

Demurely perching on their Hacks, 

Ah Oxford Fortune on their Backs, . 

fheir Charms the more attraSive fpell. 

Soon jhall the mighty Woe repell, 

To'diay rejiorethe Countfs Darlings, 

4n4 Jcorn Old IntVoft Threats and Snarlings^ 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 



Catgut, 1 CMr.Buttty. 

Bumper^ / Partizans of Old^Jn'\ Mr. Leigbton. 

Wifeacre, C^ tertfiy j Mr, fVbrman. 

Paris, J LMt. Beecbwood 

Le-Mafque, YUtt to Old-Interejiy Mr. French. 

Freehold, i^ j. ^ . j. i Mr. Freehold 

Property. \ ^^^'^''' to Jngehca\ Mrl^«^«.^/* 



WOMEN. 

Bqfilica, Mrs. C- 

Angelica^ Mrs. S* 



Skulls, Ghofls, Broomfticks, Drawers, French* 

men. Servants^ 6fr. 
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ACT XLIII*. 

S C E N E I. 
Higb-Streety Oxford: 

Morning. 

Enter Old-Interest drunk. 

Sings. " A S down in the Meadows one Mori>* 
£\^ " ing I pafs*d, 
" O there (Hiccup) I beheld a moft beauti- 

'« ful Lafs, 

" Her Age I am fure it was fcarcely fifteen, 

*' And (he on her Head (Hiccup) wore a 

♦' Garland of Green. 

'^$1 di rol^ t4il tol de rch (Hiccup) down with the 

Shitfacks, (Hiccup) down with the Shitfacks, giv£ 

me your jovial Botdc-drainers, your jolly Dogs« 

yourrparing Blades,' your Bloods at Elbow-raifing; 

give me none of your Chitty-fac*d, Spindle-fhank'd, 

Herring-gutted Milk-fops, your whining, Paper- 

ikuird. White- livef'd Knaves, {Hiccup) 2ooris 

the Whorefons have no more Juice in *em than a 

Bit 

• It isncceflaVy. good Reader, to inform thee, that Forty- 
twd Afts of this inimitable Aca/^emico'F^rcico*Tragicomicai Dra* 
ma^ being only an eternal Round and Repetition of Slights^ con- 
temptuous Treatment of Freeholders, treafonable Toafls, Dlf- 
loyalty and Drunkcnnefs, &c. &c. &c. are purpofely ©mitted, 
left a Recapitulation of the moft undutiful ana ungracious BehfL- 
vioar for forty Years towards Princes moft dcferving of their 
Sttbjefls Gratitude, (hould fo ftir up thy Choler as to prevent tUy 
patientAttention to the Cataftrophe^ which according to the Rules 
l^rercribed to fuch Compdfitions, terminate* happily. 
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Bit of Chalk.— Hu(h» Hufh, Hufli,— let's fee— 
O I perceive I am at the right Door. Now for an 
OkHritercft SereBadc.*— Henv— Hem*— Yo ho, 
Yo ho, whew, Halloo, whoop, what the Devil 
arc they all dead ; So ho, dowawith the Rounds 
heads, down wiih the Roundheads. 
Sings. *• Her Lips were like Rubies, and as for 
•* her Eyes, 

*' They fparkled like Diamonds or Stars in 
" the Skies, 

** And as for her Voice — {Hiccup) 
Egad if no better Uian mine ^is dear at a brafs 
Farthing. 

QVitbin) Who calls ? 

O.L Halloo Boys, here's a legitimate Son of Bac- 
chus, a Worflripper of (be Fkft,. and High-Pricft 
of the Mitre-Tavern ^ one who meafures the Hours 
by empty Bottfe^, fleeps every Morning upon a Bute 
of Sack, topes all Night for the Good of his Coun- 
tryy isdiirUat Six, grows good Company by Eight, 
roiis.out a Sang by Ten, toafts Bawdy by Twelve, 
talks Trcafon at One, dead dmnk by Two, fleeps 
•tiH Four, then t'other Round till Six, and theft rceis 
l-iomt-^^tiiccupy So, I have roufcd tb^Game at kft. 

Enter Basilica. 

Eaf, What Royfter thus difturbs Sobriety ? 

O. /. By Jove the old Lady, now for an- Inud- 
darion of Rebukes and Exhortations^ 

Baf Your Bufincfs Sir. ' 

0. L Boflcy {Hiccup) Boflcy begad— O this iri- 

Ternal Bumpering.— Well, old Girl, how fits Ma* 

irimony upon your Daughter's Stomach ?. Come, 

fhake Hands, ye queer Bitch, one Bufs,i I love 

you dearly. 

Baf. Your long Abfence is a Sign of it. 

O. L Pfhaw pfhaw, Bufincfs, Avocation, v«hy • 
rU drain a Butt of Sack to ihe Lees in toaftingyour 
Health, fwcar you was begot by Jo^e^ damn all your 
^ Oppofers, and pay my Tilthc-P'rgi I am in a Word a 

3 fpirituid 
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fpiritual Drawcanfir,. and kill Millions of your E- 
nemies with a finglc Anathema, nay, I fwcar fo* 
Jemnly that I would not puH ofF a fingle • Tag or 
Fringe from your I^etticoat to fave all the Souls in 
the three Kingdoms. 

Baf. This intemperate Zeal for my . Petticoat, 
and Difregard to my Dodrine, is diametrically op-, 
polite to my Sentiments — If any Lady likes her 
Clothes cut in a different and innocent Fafhion, I#t 
her wear them j but when a Lady runs.into Fafhions 
* and Manners fantaftical, and dangerous to civil and 
religious Liberty, to the Souls, Bodies, and Eftates 
of her Admirers, I am bound to prevent the Con- 
tagion fpreading in my Dominions. Reform Mr. 
Old'Intereft^ amend your Conduft, even the Po-» 
pulace cry out, mofl (hameful— — ^ 

O. L Heigh, ho, {Hiccup) egad I (hall grow 
ferioufly fobcr — ^Come, come, to the Bufinefs, is 
Angelica ftirring ? when do the Guardians meet ? 

Baf. Heal thofe Wounds which the tender Face 
of your Rtrputation receives from your Irregulari- 
ties, reform, reform* 

O. /. Irregularities, {Hiccup) Irregularities, I 
fhall be a Twelvemonth chewing and fwallowing 
that confounded Word, Ir-re-gu-la-ri-ti^s* {Hic- 
cup) Madam I am as regular as yon Brother Red- 
face, who gallops every Day from Eaft to Weft — 
My Round is from Bed to Tavern, and from the 
Tavern to Bed, and if I ever bilk a Bumper fa 

long as I can ftand upon my .Pins Pll be d d, 

(Hiccup) Yo ho old Girl, -f* come, the bcft — 
in Chriftendom — Pll bellow lo Eternity for the 
Caufe ; plan Sieges, raifc Rebellions, overturn 
Conftirutions, and talk Treafon, {Hiccup) over a 
FJafk of Florence — r-~ 
Sings. Bacchus mujl now bis Power rejign^ 
I am the only God of Wine 
I am the only^ God of Wine. 
The Mitre is my Temple, an oval Table covered 

B with 

* Ceremonies. f A favodrite Health of — in pubhc 

Company. 
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with green Cloth my Altar, the Steam of h< 
Punch xtiy Frankincenfc, a Pint Bumper the Lib 
tion poured to my Deity, a Tavern Bell my ^\ 
fie, and the Landlord, Cook, and Drawers nn 
Worfliippers, {Hiccup.) 

Baf. You would not dare to talk thus to me wci 
you fincerely in my Intcrcft ; Madam Gewgaw^y 
fuppofe, with her Houfe ftuck full of ^gyptia 
Idol?, and her Furbelows and Flounces, and tir 
fcl Equipage, has ftolen your Affcdions. 

0. /. I fmoak you{Hi€Cup) well, well, let usg 
into the Houfe till the Guardians comcf. Fm fur 
of the Elcftion eight to five. 
• Baf. Your prelent Condition obliges me to re 
fufe you Entrance, as for your Succefs, Event wiJ 
beft determine the Quality of it. 

O. I. The Devil, what do you aflFront me. Ma 
dam ? Think you the Guardians will choofe tha 
fanatical Whorc's-bird 7r«eiw«i»— ^The Rafcal ha 
bad the monftrous Impudence to drag Old-Interef 
into Light, and to affcrt my Inability to mufter on( 
Tythc of thofc Legions I pretended to in Paper 
nay, moft unfuffcrable ! has inftilled antiquatcc 
Notions of Right and Wrong into their Heads, o 
fome certain Privileges they had forgot they wen 
poflcfled of; but 1*11 fconce the Villain, 
' Baf. The World fpeaks fair of Trueman 

0. I. A Dog, a Rafcal (Hiccup) a Conjurer, a 
Quack. How' durft he think of difturbicg the 
Peace of the County. 

Baf Weak Caufcs, like Women, combat wid 
the Tongue. My Family Bufinefs requires -m| 
Prefence. Your Servant. [Goes iti 

O.L The Door faften'd! Shut out of the Houfe 
in a fine Hole begad. I am to dine at the Mitr< 
I muft call there my Cabinet Council^ — My Vali 
too may be ferviceable— the Rogue is artful an 
cunning. One Nap and then Angelica.'* 

[Exi 

scen: 

• Popery. + The prefcnt CoHipatation which the O. 

flatter themfelves with. 
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S C E N E II. 
Higb'Street* 

T R U E M A N. 

HERE lives infhrin'd theGoddcfe of my V«ws> 
Angelica the fair, fwcct Beauty^ Q^n, 
To whom I pay my Morning Orifons. 
Each Blefling which the Pow'rs above can give. 
Health, Eafe, Abundance, Freedom, Lovclinefsf 
All that Creation can profufely pour 
She faft within her watry Girdle binds. 
This Day her Guardians will pronounce my Doom,^ 
And here I meet my proud Antagonift, v- 

Whom Expedation long has held in Chains 
Of torturing Sufpence, and boiling Luft 
* Of rifling all her Charms, has rioted 
In foul Imagination* 

And yet in Semblance outward who more fair > 
Who more tenacious of the public Weal ? 
Mafkingthus the Terror-ftrikingVifagc 
Of foul Rebellion, with Hypocrify, 
•Which, like Sleep, levels to the waking Eye 
The Sinner and the Saint. 
But I fee Mr. Freehold and Mr. Property ^^ ■■■>- 

Enter Freehold and Propert y. ' 

Free. Mr. Confcience^ Mr. Patriotifm^ Mr. Loy^ 
alty^ and the reft are juft behind— we are in good 
Time. So, Mr. Truemany Love trefpaflcs upoa 
your Morning Sleep. 

True. That I do love the fair Angelica^ 
Let my Tongue, Heart, Aft, Mind, and cacfr 

fovereign 
Fundion of my Nature, teftify; and 
With a Flame too, might warm the chilled Freaftt 
Of worldlefs Anchorites, and not pollute 

B 2 Their 

f i. /. Of Tory Goveinmcnt. 



(12) 

Their Sanfltity—You are the Ccntinels 
Placed by our Laws to Ihicld from Rapine 
This fweet Garden of the Hefperides, 
And on your Breath hangs my Felicity, 

Free Confcience, Oath, and Duty to my Country 
Govern and dircd my Voice 

Prop. And mine too. 

True. Spoken like true, right worthy Gentle- 
men——. 
But yet this generous Freedom, long Difufe, 
And grofs Negleft of your Prerogative, 
Amongft the Deeds of nobleft Spirit place. 

Free. Too long indeed our paffivc SuflFcrancc 
Of arbitrary Treatment has condemned 
Our Indolence, and if for half an Age 
Tamely to behold Pride, and foul Contempt, 
Moft infamoufly poured upon our Privilege, 
Be culpable— why thcp we need much Pardon. 

True. Alas Sirs, my Rival is my Brother j 
From one Parental Earth we arederiv'd. 
One Air we breathe, one God we both obey. 
One facred Law we reverence 5 but yet 
Far dearer Tics than Brotherhood, my Faith, 
My Prince, my Country,- and my lovely Maid, 
Endangered by his erring Policy, 
Invoke my firft Concern — his Crimes my Grief. 

Prop. How can his Paflion be adjudg'd finccre 
Who ftains Angelica with Baftardy ? 
A Wretch who cries aloud with tainted Breath, 
Her Father is not the good Baftlicusy 
But an abjur'd Penfion Vagabond, 
A Bubble formed to fupport a Caufe, . 
A Tool of Gallic Craft, and Papal Zeal, 
A grofs Idolater ! 

True. Some Winters fince 
A Danger menaced with Death my Love, 
A Savage * Tiger from his Keepers broke. 
And near approach'd to kill the trembling Maid. 
Swifter than Lightning or the winged Winds 

My 

f Rebellion in 1745, 
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* My Friends I gather'd and repcll'd the Foe, 
My Rival hid his faithlefs Head, and by 
That Adion, gave us Demonftration ftrong. 
That all his Zeal for dear Angelica 
Was but a Bait to catch the Populace, 

Prop. His Manners too would Scarlet Blulhe$ 
raife. 
In Cheek of modern Immorality ; 
The v?nom*d Arrows of his fland'rous Tongue 
Poifon more than Adders Tooth or Aconite. .. 
. Fre0. Thanks to the Pow'rs above, the Time 15 
come, ^ 

Sacred to Vengeance, for much injured Rights. 
By this Angelica expefts us — Mr. ^rueman 
Your Company. 

True, Gentlemen, with Pleafure, . Exeunt* 

S C E N E III. 

High'Stree^t. 

Old-Interest and Masque. 

HELL blaft 'em, what ! thofc Doors opened to 
my Rival fo lately fhut to n^e ! Death- ^nd 
Damnation-^ 

Maf. Vat be de Matter, vat be dis Furie, Helas[ 
Helas I . . 

O. /. Ruin'd, Ruin*d, Old-Interejl is no more, 
h,e is expired, the Hellrhounds have fcented him ouf. 

Maf. Oh mon Dieu, vel me be tout a votre Ser- 
vice. 

O. /. Trueman ! Trueman ! damn'd, perjur'd 
Trueman. 

Maf. Un Coquin, un Poltroon, begar he do 
move his two Legs like two Stilts, ftalk, ftalk, no 
bon Grace ; his Cloaths do hang upon his Shoul- 
xlcrs like upon dc Peg, he.dodrefs his Tete like 
un Owl On L 

* Oxfordfliire Affociation, which a prefent M — b— r for the 
IJni— V — y thought fit to prefent at the Cjluarter-Seffions for a 
^uifance. O Tory Loyahy f ^ 
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O.'I. A Knave, to difturb the County wit K 
Rights and Wrongs^ and the Devil knows what. 
My Nannc has carried the Eleftion this forty Years, 
but Pm blown, our Clabs knocked on the Head ; 
half a dozen of us and a Pint of Pof t could have 
created a Roman Senate — but — Jroja fust. Help 
help your Mafter dear Mafque. 

Maf Monfieur, draw votre Epee, and fcize dc 
Dame^ me vil affift, den Baftile her for Life : as 
for de wooden-headed Guardians, make deir Heels 
tally vid deir Heads, and prefcntdem^with Wood- 
en Shoufe. 

O. /. Well, PII ftep and advife with my Friends 
at the Mitre, and confidcr of it ; be you thereabout 
waiting for me. \E%it. 

Maf. Ouy Monfier-r-O, O^ O, vel, vel, begar 
di$ Confuzione and Divizione be fort jolie, vilfl: 
defe be at loggerheads, me vil ferzc de Lady for 
my own proper Ufe. [£xi/. 

SCENE IV. 
^be Mitre-tavern, 

s 

Bumper, Catgut, Wiseacre, and Paris. 
Stmp.lL /jT ORE French Wine — The Devil take 
J^yJL all Taxes, give me Governments that 
are admin ilter'd without any Expence, more But- 
gundy 

Drawer. Coming, Coming, Sir. 

Bump. So is old Chriftmas — ^There's another 
Grievance. 

Pf^if(f. By -gad the old Styles in our Part of the 
County arc worth a Million of your New' Stiles ; 
patching your Old with New Styles, is fewing old 
and new Cloth together, the Rent will be worfc than 
before. 

Par. The Nation's ruin'd, we are loaded with a 
Dwbt of Millions ; Luxury, Proflrgacy and Vena-* 
lity combine to dcftroy our Liberty j you may be- 
lieve me there is not an honcft Man, nor a Chri* 

3 ^^ {tm 
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ftlan this Day in Great-jBritain, but us two or three 
Tories. 

CaL We*U reform the Nation : Tolerating-thofc 
damn'd Schifmaticks is our Ruin. No Toleration^ 
No Toleration, down with the Shitfacks, down 
with them yea even to the Ground. 

Bump. By'r Lady give me an Inquifition, a rare 
Thing, a fine Thing, an Inquifition makes the 
fanatical Rogues as mrute as a Filh. Your Toaft 
Catgut. 

Cat. A Bumper of Water there— The King 
over the Water — [Sings.] He comes ^ the Her 9 
comes. 

. Par. You remind mc of a bloody good Song 
I here have in my Pocket, dear Catgut fing it to 
your Fiddle^ ic (hews the falutary, reafonable De« 
fignof our Party. 

Old England's Wish: Or^ A Tory Government. 

A King who is no Protejiant 
To wipe away our Debts^ 
• A Bigot to Idolatry 

Who at our Freedom frets. 

A Church which damns all antient Forms^ ^ 

Converts with Fire and Swordy 
JVhofe Saints the Monks create for Pelfy 

Which locks up God*s true fVord. 

A State without ajlanding Force 

To guard it from its Foesy 
A Crown without a Revenue 

For Servants Foody or Cloaths. 

A Court where all are jufi andgoodj 

IVhere none Self-JntWeJl mindy 
No Salary nor Pennon paidy 

But each one ferves for — JVind. 

A Minijiry that pleafes ally 

By Libel ne^er abused ^y 
That always is infallibUy 

Her eer bf Bribe accused. 

A 



( i6 ) 

A Realm where all Men are content ^ 

Such fure can be on Earth -, 
Where ev'ry Perfon thinks bis Rank 

Is equal to his Worth, 

fThis State of Things ^ you Britons brave ^ 

Is all our Wijb and Aim^ 
Tou fee 'tis Gocd and Poffibley 

Nor in the leaft to blame. 

All. Huzza, Huzza, Huzza. 

Bump. Dear Sir Paris^ I am your*s. What 
would I give that our Friend Old-Intereji had heard 
this Song. 

Par. I fuppofc a Girl in the Wind, Angelica is 
difpofed of To-day. 

\Thunder and Lightning. The Stage is darkened. Groans 
and rattling of Chains at a Difiance — A Dance of Devils 
> — Vanijb. A Second of facobite Skulls. They roll off the 

J Stage. The Ghoji <?/* Sachev.erel rifes to mournful Mufic : 
Two Torches in each Handy called Arminianifm, Tyran- 
ny, Perfecution, tf«^Indefeafible Right, hrandijhing them 
over the Table^ Sings the Following ^ 

Behold thefe Brands that are kindled in Hell^ 
And blown with yelling Furies Breathy 

To Mortals thefe brings who love to rebels 
Foul ShamCj Indignities j and Death. 

When cloathedwith Flefh^ with thefe IdiJlurFd 

The Peace and Repofe of the Land^ 
Infpir^d with this Flame^ by no Charity curVd^ 

The Devil a Whig could withjiand. 

But rank Moderation now conjures me upy 

Moderation ! damnable Things 
As Matters go on I am likely to fup 

All alone with dear Jtmmy the King. . 
To feed yoiir jujt expiring Caufe^ behold 

This Fuel bf aught from Realms of Woe^ 
And Numbers more than ever Newton told. 

May you fend down to me below. 

Delivering to each a Torch, [vaniflies. 

' • ' Afier 
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l^J/fer a Paufg $fJome Miuutesy all four flart from fhetr 
Cbairsy break all the Pipes ^ Glajfis^ and throw the Bottler 
out of Window ; then jttmp upon the Tabhy whirling thi 
Torehit Bver their Heads y crying out y Liberty, Propertyi 
No Bribery, No Corruption, King and Country, No 
Hanoverians, No Preftytcrians, down with the Round- 
heads. . . 

Entsr Old-Interest. 
, Hey day, Hey day Gentlemen, zoons yoii fiiiell 
of Brimftonc like the Devil's head Quarters. 

[They run about with their Torches^ crying buty Old Eng- 
land, Old Intereft, Old Stile, Church and King-^ no 
. Schifmaticsy down with the Runip. 

O. /. Gen tlcmcn)— Gentlemen I fayi— -t am 
ruin'd, I am undone^ — my Miftrcfs is raviftiing 
from mc j why^ Gentlemen, begad you are all pof- 
fefled i Angelica is gone, Old^Intertft is fhut out of 
Doors, and may go and hang himfelf. 

Bump. A fccond Twenty-ninth of Mayi 

Cat. A Brimmer to the Royal Oak, the beft 
*rimbcr in Old England— Ha Mr. Old Inlet eft^-^m 
the Dumps^ Hypochondriac^ Melancholy, down 
with the Shitfacks^ down with the Shitfacks. 

0. /. Fttit et nion efi amplius — ^ That Villaiil 

Ttueman <■ 

Par. Cut his Throat— Drawer^-^Pen^ Ink and 
Paper-^Hold the Torch^— iMl write him a Chal^ 
Icngc-^ 

Cat, No — Mufic has Charms fhall footh the Sa- 
vage— ^flicath yotir Weapon — Drawer bring my 
Fiddle :" Leave fuch Animals to Calgut. . 
, ff^ife. Shall 1 reafon him into Rebellion and 
Rafcality, and prove him a Traitor^ Republican 
and Schifmatic by Mood and Figure. 

Bump. Piih Pifli, Old-Iniereft and I will 'drilft: 
him dead drunk^ then you may knock him on the 
Hcadj fire the Houfc with ihefc Torches^ clap the' 
GuardiaiK in the Cage, and run away with the 
CirU 

Cati 
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Cut. Excellent — Old'TntereJi you go and rccKHi* 
noitre, whilfi we go into the next Room and pre- 
pare to fally — [Exeunt. 

[Crying No Bribery, No Corruption, King and 
Country, No Dependence. 

S C E N E V. 

TChe Street. 

Masque and Frenchmen. 

JV&/TTEL, dis be fort belle^ very fine, Monf. 
y Genfdarmcs, Monf. Dragoon, Monf. 
Mofquetaire, my very good Friends, regardez 
vous, dftt be de Houfe, dere be dc Lady, a very 
fine Prize, bon Co^rage. 

Genf Ouy Ouy, Mafque, Ouy Ouy. 
Enter Old-Interest. 

Mafque in good Time — who are thefei Gentle- 
men. 

Maf. Francois, Francois, my Maitre, dereforc 
dey be Men of Qualite in England j dcy be a votrc 
Service, and will aid you in getting your Miftrefs. 
^ O. I. How ? 

Maf, Pour difFerents Methods — for Inftance— 
Here be a tall Pruflian, who fhall go and plunder aa 
Eftate of her Fader's abroad, regardez. Trueman 
vil fend his armed Servantes to affifl: ; me have a 
Key of a good * Caftle crols de River, where me vil 
have a good Force ready to join de Malecontencs i 
me do no mind de Militia, me vil find good 
Friends in de Militia, vid Arms ready 

O. L Excellent ! 

Maf. And begar for de two old Women vid 
^0,000 Men each, me vilemploy un Swede and 
un Turque to prevent dem — De Army be all of 
one Side, but pardie de Militia be of two Sides, 
and me fal have one- ■ 

. O. /. Name the Price of your generous Beha- 
viour. 

Maf, 

. * Dankirk* 
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fo/ Why Bqfilica muft be burnt, and Madani 
Ge^ljpgaw be Lady of de Ceremony ' in her room ; 
Mo Vf. Wimwam muft be acknowledged for de Mo- 
narqftue of Grand- Bretagne^ for which he mufl: pay 
Trihpute to Lewis -, den you may ravifh, plunder, 
ftripL imprifon, do vat vous plairez toyourLady. 

oil. Well Gentlemen you fhall be fatisfied ; 
xny Friends at the Mitre arc preparing for the At- 
tack./ I am Ihut out of my Miftrcfs's Houfe, and 
the l|logvies of Guardians h^d the Impudence to tell 
mc nlow out of the Windows, that they were even 
with ' me for flighting their Privileges, and True- 
man Ihould have Angelica. 

Maf. Me vil conduft defe Men of Rank to de 
Mitre, and dence ve vill fally in a Body. [Exeunf. 

Q. I. Do fo"»-The Coaft is clear, and favours 
the Execution of our purpofed Scheme, 1*11 haften 
my Friends — But who is this coming fo haftily 
from the Houfe — The Devil anfi his Imps — True- 
incm^ 

Enter Trueman. 

True. Give me, ye Gods, Speed that can fwal- 
low up Space quick as human Thought — Angelica 
is mine. I fhall burft with Happincfs— I go to 
fetch the Prieft. IQoing. 

O. I. Here you T'ruen^any you Abfalom^ Hearc- 
ftcalcr, Difturber of the public Peace and Neigh- 
bourhood. 

True. A Salute not over-civil, Mr. Old Inter efi \ 
your Ribaldry under this Difappointment is be- 
neath (ny Anger. 

0. /. Is it fo, you Paper- Ikull'd fanatical Whorc- 
fon 5 you minifterial Tool ; you fhitfack, canting, 
whigificd, low-Church, fchifmatical Regicide. 

True. Take Breath. 

O: /. Take Breath — thou bundled up, rumpi- 
ficd Enthufiaft; what, turn Jew, deny yaur Sa- 
viour*; Perjure yourfelff; drink Damnation to 
People ; go to, you gimcrack'd Tool. 

C 1 Truel 

* D— r— 1— . t B-J*n— by. 
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^rue. If propflcfs Affertion were , Syllogiftn] 
ftould think myfelf very wicked- — Patiencc'MaJ 

O. /. Patience---you area corrupt venal Kna 

True, Weak Argument li 

O. I. I prove it thus— ^you arc a Placeman, h^rga 
you are a Jew; ^r^^ you are a venal, corrupt, jpro- 
liigate Wretch ; €rgo you fell your Country. TThcrc 
never was a Placeman but was thus aband[onei" 

True, My Prince qails me to his Service, 
difcharge my Pod honourably. 

0. /. A Place brings in a Sum, that Sqm] is a 
Bribe. 

True. A Bribe, to do what ? 

O. /• To do his Will that pays you, and topur-*^ 
iue his Intereft. 

True. A Prince's Intereft is his Subjeds Happi- 
nefs ; the Queftion therefore is concerning the ijc* 
grce of national Happinefs, 

O. /. I fay that ^ 

True. I beg this once to fpeak without Interrup-*, 
jion, and appeal to your own cool and calm Kca- 
fon for the Truth of my Words. Are we . not a 
free, rich and happy People ? No Tyranny oveiv 
Perfon, Eftate or Confcience ? Have we not the 
nobleft Body of Laws, invincible Fleets, and war-^ 
like and well-difciplin'd Troops? Over thefe prc- 
fides a Monarch, fprung from the antient Line of 
our Kings, who kes a juft Execution of the former, 
^nd a glorious w-ell-direAed Ufe of the latter : Nay 
do not frown, ftamp, and be in a Fury, you aflert. 
we arc a poor deluded mifcrabic People, Slaves to 
delegated Power, immerfed in Profligacy, Wick- 
cdnefs, and Pufillanimity : Open your Eyes Mr. 
Old Inierejty behold our Arable Lands and rich 
Paftures, our numerous Flocks and Herds, our 
burlling Granaries, our navigable Rivers covered 
with Veffeli, our rich Mines, and profitable 
Woods Afcend yon Eminence, view the beau- 
tiful Plantations, the fumptuous Seats, the grace- 
ful Churchessi the pleafant Hills, the rich Valleys, 

and 
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s^rlfd the whole Country like the Garden of God— ^ 

In\i what Kingdom can you find Cities more popu* 

loiws, public Buildings more magnififcent, private 

HcAufes more comniodious, filfd with neat orcoft- 

ly Furniture, and the Inhabiraats abounding in all 

thel Comforts and Conveniences of Life ? Where 

ihal¥ you meet with Nobles more fplendid^ hofpi- 

table ^ gencroos and brave; Commons more tena- 

ciousT of Liberty and the publfc Good ; Clergy 

morje learned, pious, or charitable ; TradingCom- 

pani*?s with larger Stocks ; Merchants of fuperior 

.' Probity, more extenfive Commerce ; Soldiers more 

couragious and obedient ; or ftouter and more (kill- 

ful Mariners? — This Anfwer to all your fpecious 

Claims to Patriot ifm, the meancft Ploughman 

may fee and feel the Force of. 

O. /. StufF, Stuff, begad. You have a Poft un- 
der the Crown, therefore you are a corrupted, ve- 
nal Slave, and are a miniftcrial Tool, therefore 
you are a wicked profligate Wretch — If you were 
a Cato before, the Moment you have a Place, you 
fecrificC" your God, and Saviour, you fell your' 
Body, Soul apd Goods to the Devil ; you do all 
you can to promote Luxury and Gaming,' -to make 
Men Beggars, and then they nnift be at your Mer- 
cy for Support- — ^go to, go to. 

True. Your Abfurdity rather is an Objeft of 
Contempt and Ridicule, than your ^Malice— 

0./. No Placemen, no Court Tools^ the Na- 
ti6n^ is ruin'd. Liberty, Property, and Indepen- 
dence, King and Country for ever You tri* 
umph now in worthlefs Preference, but Fll clip 
your Wings, I'll be revenged this Inftant— Thou 
moft contemptuous and tranfcendent Varlet. 

[ExiL 

True. Ha, ha, he, poor Old Intereji— The holy 

Man lives hard by, I will be' knit this Moment to 

Af^elica^ with indiffoiublc Tic». . [Exit. 

SCENE 



SCENE VL 

The Mitre. 
Masque and Frenchmen,' 

'JIl. TTUZZA, huzza, vive le Roy, viv^ Ic 
jTx ^^Yj God fave de King of FranceA 

Maf. Fort Gallant, very brave indeed, fo much 
for our good Allies — ^be dey bound faft, Monjfieur 
JDragoon Monfieur Mofquetaire. 

Mofi. Que voulez vous cher Mafque. 

Maf. Torture dem, dey be moft malignantj He- 
retique, torture dem, je dis> vile Enemies to de 
Vierge Marie- ■ — to de fovercign Pontiff Ro- 
maine. 

Mofa. Ouy Monfieur. 

Maf. Monfieur Genfdarmes^ attendez votjs en 
pcu, je vous prie, my Maitre Mr. Intereft An-- 
tique be here ce Moment, dis Moment, feize de 
Coquin, and bind him in de Cellar to an Hog(head 
of Claret* [Exit Mofquet^ 

Enter Frenchman. 

A&yi Vat News. 

French. De Prifoncrs be fafe, and Monfieur Old 
Intereft dis Minute be come in de Houfe, and be 
confined in de Cardinals's Cap. 

Maf. O rare, excellent News 5 allons done my 
brave Garcons, now feize de Lady, blow up de 
Houfe vid Gunpowder — Hey for St. Dennis^ et de 
Vierge Marie. Exeunt^ 

SCENE VIL 

The Street. 

Enter Trueman. 

THE Prieft attends, and I fly to fetch Angelica. 
But, what can this mean ? I fpy one of her 
Servants breathlefs, and making hitherwards. 

7 Enter 
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Enter Servant. 

tOh Mr, yr«^f»^»— we-— are undone— wc. Oh, 
On, we are undone — 

"True. For Heaven*s 4ake explain your fclf. 

i<r. Oh Sir, that wicked Mr. Old Intereft^ out 
of Madnefs, becaufethe Guardians would not cboofe 
him.ji has gone and got fome French Soldiers, and 
Papifhes, and they have broke the Doors, and talk 
to be fure of blowing up the Houfe — I heard 'em 
fwear ray Miftrefs Ihould be the French King's 
Di(h-wa(her — And as for my old Miftrefs, they 
talked of tying her to a Stake in the Court- Yard, 
with nine and thirty Articles of high Treafon 
about her Neck. And as we were out of Faggots, 
they are going to pile her Chin high with Bibles, 
Teftaments, Common-Prayers, and Martyrologies, 
to burn her with, and one of 'em had twifted up 
the Maffacre of Paris to light the Fire with. 

True. En quo dtfcordia Gives — Moft fatal Event-— 

Ser. Mr. Freehold is chainM like a Felon, has 
got wooden Shoes on, and is forced to lap up Soup- 
xnaigre ; Mr. Property is ftripped to the Skin, and 
is ihivering in the back Yard ; Mr. Confcience^ and 
Mr. Loyalty made their Efcapc. 

True. They were beyond the Power of the Vil- 
lains to touch. 

Ser. O Lord, Sir, they have broke upon my 
Mafters ftrong Box, and are going to deftroy the 
* Deeds, and Bonds, and Annuities in it. 

True. I fee Confcience and Loyalty coming this 
"Way, rU join them, and with our Friends, and 
God's Grace, we foon will drive away thefe Locufts. 

lExeuntt 

* The Fundi. 
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SCENE the Laft; ♦ / 

/ 

Masque, Frenchmen; Ang£lica, Fr /e- 
HOLD, and Property, Prijcners. ^ 

Maf. TWy^^ ^ ^^ greater Men dan jllexa} ider^ 
\^^ and will found a fifth Monarchy-^—Scnd 
over direftly for more of dc noble Poulvillcs, Va* 
lets, de Cooks, dc Fencers, de tres noble Mar- 
quees, to poffefs dis bleffed Country— Dragoon^ 
do you go and burn to de Ground de great Houfe 
near dis Place, vere de Lion do tear the Cock \ 
begar it do reproach our Country ; burn de old 
Vitch Bajtlica^ and furbifh up de Places for Ma- 
dame Gewgaw-- — Monfieur Cavalleroj pull of de 
Difguife, for now you fal reign over dis Realm^ 
Begar, me did fend for him from his hiding Hole 
in de Minories, to rake de Crown— Vive le Roy 
du Grand Bretagne — Vive le Roy — Vive Wimwam 
de Tird, Me vil have dis fair Lady in your 
Name. 

Wim. Je vous rend mille Graces* Je fuis tout 
a votfc Service Monfieur Mafque. 

Maf. Vat Noife be dat. 

[Alarm. Excurjions. jp/r/fr Trueman, Confclencc, Loyalty, 
&c. Drive out the French 3 and unbind Angelica, and 
the reft. 

Maf. Oh le Diable, le Diable. 

Wim. An Horfe, an Horfe, three Kingdoms 
for an Horfe. Exettni. 

True. Hence you powder'd Moths to your own 
Continent, nor dare to raifc your Standards in our 
Ifle •, one free-born Britijh Arm is worth a dozen 
Slaves of France. My Friends^ free Baftlica^ and 
my poor deluded Countrymen^ caught with Gallie 
Wiles. • 

To Angelica. 

And now^ my lovely Maid, a fimiling Train 
Of long fuccefllve Years fliall blcfs us both. 

Theft 



\ 



Thcrt Sorrbvr paft, compared t6 pr^cnt Joy, 
Shall heighten BRfs, and Gratitude excite j 
And then to Glory's facred Si^at, fhall Peace, 
Truth, and ftow-white Innocence, Sifters twain. 
With rugged Virtue lead our Progeny, 
Heroes, Kings, and Demi^gods, burning all 
With Love of public Good ; and then fliall flow^ 
Confumkig' Envy, and the direful Tribe 
Of Superftitibn, and dcfpotic Sway, 
Together fyom the Summk headrlong plunge 
Into the Deep of 6\d cterhal Nighr, 
Unheedeii, and unthought of more— • 

To Heaven 
Afcend* loud Peals of undiffemblcd Joys, 
'And Happy, happy Britain rends the Skies* 



Curtain falls. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Trueman* 

r^OME Genius of En^Md from Heaven defieftd^ 
O come our Ifiand^s Guardian^ and her Friends 
Let various Nations^ various Humours move^ 
The generous Britons fiill Jhall tafte thy Love. 
Nof tawdry France, ambitious^ faiiblefs, loud^ 
Nor Spaniard /(Sjraw/, fuperJlUiouSj proud^ 
Not venal Swils, »^r Poland's 7^rv/7^ Breeds 
Nor Pruffian crafty^ nor the ioorifb Swede, 
Not clumfy Dutchman, Slave to Toil and Care^ 
Italian vengeful^ nor the Ruffian Bear^ 
But TboUj white Albion, Emprefs of tbe'Main^ 
Where Freedom^ fmling Peace^ and Plenty reign^ 
Thy Sons in Fame^s Records Jhall foremeji Jiandy 
Andfpread their Glory^ far as Seas or Land.^ 

What Man this JfUs bleft Produce does not know^ 
The truefi Friend^ and the moft gallant Foe. 
HerOy Patriot^ Brother^ Hufband^ Wife^ 
Each glowing Ornament of^polijbd Ufe \ 
Extenftve Commerccy Arms^ and Arts divine^ 
To blefs the wholCy with Liberty combine. 

Let Vice and FaSion with InveSives ragi^, 
And majl^d with public Good arraign the Agt^ 
Indulgent Heaven their Falfehood clearly Jhews^ 
And Britain blejfes to refute her Foes. 

The FaO is plain— whence flows then Difcontent ? 
Becaufe we are upon our Ruin bent ; 
With Fulnefs burjling^ and luxurious EafCj 
We happy Wretches are fo hard to pleafe ; 
In War for Peace; in Peace for War we cry^ 
For Rights nowftruggle^ now for Vanity : 
Highfeafon'd Food makes peccant Humours fow^ 
And on the Stock of public Glory Brambles grow. 

** Granted — but though Corruptions plain appear^ 
f^ Still Truth and Virtue to our Side adhere.*'^ 

2 Nay 



Nay rather grant that tbofe who Virtue pleads 
The giddy Multitude with Incenfe feed : 
But note the conjlant Charge when Parties figbt^ 
The Ruling wrongs the Ruled ever right 5 
No fuch Extreme is due to mortal Race^ 
Mtjiakes the beft and worft^ by Turns difgrace i 
Moft perfeU be whom feweft Errors fiain^ 
Complete PerfeBion Man will ne^er attain. 

Be wife then Britons, and avoid the Fate^ 
Of civil Difcordj and inteftine Hate^ 
Britain united may the World command^ 
Divided'— is a Prey to ev'ry Land* 
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